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Show Me, Angela!
By BARBARA KERR.

|i (Copyright, 1919, by the McClure '

|» Newspapor Syndicate.)
ft O HE waa such an alluring bit of

7 ^ femininity. Her tlark brown hair
-fe. was beautifully marc oil til not ;

| that she hart spent twenty five perfect-
ly good dollars and had the Job done. Jthat is permanently waved at one sit-

rting, but she was a twice a week ens-
tamer at Mme. periwig's, and as this
was one of the bi-weekly days she
knew that it was thoroughly and efficientlydone.
She knew that the two curly little

; horns, one over each ear. were just so.
and were skewered Into place with Innumerableinvisible hairpins; that hnr ;
hair was reached back with a most ,

f bewitching cowlick at the most h"-l
coming angle of her forehead, and

(that her 'widow's peak' was pointed
and precisely over the left eyebrow.
Therefore hy and because of all these
eigne her coif was the last word.
(Her complexion was arrived at by ;

the benzoic method. It was now sev-
'

en months and twenty one days since
water had touched her fare. Her make I.
wp box took up the whole end of a
clothes closet, and her b'lls for cosmet
lea creams and other heantifiers were I.
greater than those of her father for
clothes.

v But her devoted parents had no fault
to find with Angela's tout ensemble,
nor the cost thereof for she was

/ vastly easy for all to look upon and a
finished feast for the tired eyes of in-
dulgent parents.
And to all this Angela flurton was|(wise. She had capitalized her appearLance and knew tt. More than once

P it had brought her what she des'red
But now, it was a tearful, almost ter
rifylng moment. Tommy Hampton, her
old sweetheart, who had always stood
so in awe of her. was returned from
France and In their first minutes he
was saying to her: ,"No use. Angic! You've got to
show me something besides good looks
.you're a peacherino all right, all
right, but I've been around some and
I've seen all kinds of girls and the
girl that interests me now is the girl

hwith the goods.not dry goods, either
"Oh, I suppose that I.leut, Hampton

/da.- is going to marry money, retorted
) Angela scornfully.
f "No!" thundered Tommy, "but if

you don't you'll he short of grease to
(

mm that iwrrmlpvinn of voiircs "

I She sprang to her fee1 in a rase,
k "Sow that was pretty coarse work
P Angie, but It's the honest-to-God truth
¥ I didn't start out to be a beast. I was

only going to tell you that my Ideas ,.

have changed. We've fought :1m war
cn what was Inside our heads and not (
what we were painted up to look like,
IVe seen girls ragged, uncombed. '

L yes, as savage as we were.who'd go j,I with us to the gates of hell and kiss '

J us and cry over us when we rame
back. And they looked a good deal
more like angels to me than you do.
Angle, you and I are a century apart.
I'm looking for a mate, not a p'ece
of brlc-albrac for a corner whatnot.

L. You won't do, Ann. You're just seen-

f ery "

p Clapping her hands over her ears

Angela sped up the stairs and Tommy
took his hat and left.
She was too angry for words. N'o

one In the world had ever before told
her she was utterly useless. In order

I to revive her self respect and dry
Wier tears with bits of absorbent cot-1

i®- ton, she sat down before her mirror,
Then her vitalizing sense of humor
came to her rescue.
"So you're scenery. Ann"" she mimickedto her reflect'on. "Well, he did

cot say you weren't interesting scen
ry.oh,no, but he said a lot!" Gazing

it herself intently after a moment's
thought, "No, we'll not deface the seen
ery.It's all I'm traveling on. Just now '

but we'll show Mr. Hampton "

Angela was nobody's fool. There
were as many convolutions in the <

brain inside of her marcelled head as

jt there were waves in her ha'r. Thought
fully, preoccupledly she went through
her closet, took down an old blue linen
put it on; then laid out on the bed a
cluan white collar and cuff set, put on

a big apron and hurried to the phone.
"Yes. dad. I've some extra time on

hands, and If you want to bring
out an .old friend to dinner we'll set
hlni up a nifty handout. Any one

ypu bring Is all right." she assured !
hWfather. Then she renaired to the

|v kitchen and told her mother what she
L had done, adding, "but it wouldn't be

any more trouble to fix for two than
t one. Let's have Uncle Joah, too."

And- they called him. He was de- >
> lighted, i i

Anegla wRe more to him than mere. 1

ly an only sister's child. She was '

) the charming replica of his mother, <

iong since dead, whom he had idolized i
Bo when Angle got him off iby himself
and haltingly proposed to rent his
farm he chuckled and with a wise :

little wink he asked:
"Are you a farmer Angle, or is there

a'partner in the background?"
"Now, uncle, haven't I been out

there enough with you to know a lot
ihout farming? Anyway, no one ever
laid I couldn't learn." Then, demurely,"Of course. I might take on a partner,later. Who knows T'
And the doting uncle agreed that

she couldn't do worse than some of
the tenant's he'd had, and she might
try, as the present renter was leavHC'And."continued Angle, patting his
^Kek and straightening his tie. "I'll

kye some first class advice on tap all
^Pebe time for I shall keep one room
r" Jost Tor yon, and whenever the aidewalksbegin to hurt your feet you'll

have a place in the country where you
can come and hibernate. Oh, we'll
have loads of tun. N'unkle, see if wc
don't."
"But It's a hard life for a woman.

country life Is" discouraged her uncle
wistfully. "You'll have to part with
some of your style and good looks."

"Well, even at that. I'll not part with
more than some girls who are living
In Data, half starved, without chick
or child.no room even for a pet

And those boarding house wornt&.whyI can .spot,them as far as I.,

It

AND FAN
tan sex them. I've thought It all out
tarefully Uncle Joab. and I wan't to
ry.and you know grandmother lived
here and she was the prettiest worninIn this country when she died. 1
tnew you'd let me."
When everything was planned and

.lmosl ready Angela sent her mother
o dress. "Now doll up a lilt, moth:r.for my dad, your old steady likes
t " And she took off the big apron
md put on lite white collar and cuffs
jver her blue 'inen as became the (
laughter who was to serve. j,
Dad was more than pleased when 11

tngela led him and Ills two old guests j
o talk of ihe olden times, how they j
tarted In life what the girls di<l and
he hardships of the mothers. The'
ilrl nten were charmed. They resent-
-d it when the hell rang anil a mes-;(
:eneer delivered a note to Angela
vho slipped away to her own room to
ead it. ;.

"Monday evening '

and lonesome. j1"I needn't have hern such a beast.
\nn. I could have jt>ft If 1 did not like Jhe artificial make up. But some- i,
tow I can't he sorry, for It had to j;
-ome out some time, sooner or lat
T- guess I've become uncivilized,
I'm headed for 'he up country and;|vlten I get a beginning I'm going to
isk some real, grown-up human g.rl
0 marry me. She'll not get an angel
is you know. S'pert you'll feel sor-

(
-y for he--. Will leave tomorrow at
:wo." He started to write "love."
)".t erossed It out and signed. "Itesp'y jTom."
After Angela had her cry out she

vent and washed her face with water
hen iuditcd her reply:

"Tuesday.
Busy Day.

"Dear Mr. Hampton.Fine for you!
I'm started on Just such a career
nyself. Uncle Joab is is going to lei ,
Tie manage his farm next year. I'll
tave to economize for It will take lots
if grease for complex on and other
arm machinery. But I'm figuring to
narry later on some competent young
man to run the farm. It will \b?
much cheaper than hiring, hut you
needn't feel sorry for him. for I'll
treat hint white when he proves to
me that he is a full size mnn. And
shall not expert hint to tell me how

:o comb my hair. Reap'y,
"A. BURTON"

The note was handed to Tom an
tour before train time, lie read it,
grinned appreciatively, tlirn on secmdreading laughed broadly. He felt
hat it should he answered at once

wi-iir Ann.nave you any one in
.low for that place? I inlsht be persuadedto lake it. Answer.

TOM."
And she did. sending It to the sla

ion. where a rather disconsolate and
rest fallen Tommy was wondering
.vhether he would have to buy a ticketor whether Ann might relent.
He fairly snatched the note from

'lie hand of the messenger turned
lside front the crowd and read:
Dear Mr. Hampton:
"So. But I never persuade and pay :,

oo. You might bring around your1
oeommendations from your last placeind we'll talk it over. Uncle Joalt! (tnd I are going out to look over the!,'arm at three. 1 might add. that I
tni disposed to give an old soldier
treferenre over other s-inlicnTita nil 1
ither things being equal. Resp'y.

A. BURTON." I
Tom dismissed the messenger, no-

,;ding to answer the note In person.
He railed at a jewelers on the way
tna still arrived at Burton's in time
o prove that he was qualified to fill
he place, and to go with Angela and
I'ncle Joab out to look over the farm
it three. j

The Story Lady ;
Peter always went with his grand- L

rather after the cows. The pasture
was a quarter of a mile from the
house and a long lane with a fence
an either side led from the barn t >
he pasture.
They always started when the six

J'clock whistle blew. Then grandpa
got the milking finished in time for
nipper at seven. I
One day Peter bogged to go after

:he cows all by himself and grandpa
promised, so when Peter heard the
five o'clock whistle blow he started
)ut very Importantly.
He stopped at the first clump of

iogwood and cut a long slender
twitch. It took some time to select
me that just suited him. Then when ]te got started again a baby cottontail
ed him a chase through the oats at ,he side of the lane. I
When he finally got to the gatehe cows had gotten tired of waiting 1

ind had lain down. Peter had quite t
l time getting them started. One the
way home he found a quail nest. He
(topped and counted them, then wan-
iered on behind the cows, who were <
jrazing as they went. Then he found t
i grandfather hoptoad. By the time <
Peter and the cows reached the barn :1
rate grandpa was-waiting with the 11
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Mary Thomas Reveals Her PI a
"I'm so peeved not to have you with.

is, Jane!' exclaimed Mary Thomas',vhen 1 called her up and told of the I,inpropltlous conditions that would
prevail on the Lorimer pier at sun- 1
ise. I
"Why, I'm golrg to pull off a real!'

itunl this time. You see. I can't scale.'
.he slippery, curved side of the U-boat
Tom the bottom of the sea. Ho I'm to i
jo lowered from the tug directly onto
he conning tower ladder. With my
jhone I can order the men on the tug
nisi now 10 lower me. ,1

"1 see," said I. "They'll move you
iround with cranes and pulleys like a i
Mock of building stone, and when1
you're delicately adjusted at the right
jpot." i i
"When I give the signal, they'll!

iust drop ine, like.like a little oorkh
into a big bottle." and Mary's gayh
laugh followed her words over the <
wire. l'j'Stop. Mary, stop. I beg of you!" I
luite gasped it. for it popped into my
nind that it takes an awful struggle
sometimes to get out u cork that has
been pushed too far into a bottle.
'Lately, Mary, you've been making
facetious speeches that get on my
nerves awfully."
"You dear thing." came to my ear in

Mary's sweetest voice. "'You're too
good to mo. Jane. But you know, don't
you. that I'm real appreciative?"

1 blew her a little kiss, and we rang
)ff. But the memory of Mary Thomas
sincerity that afternoon will never
leave me. 1 think I should have been
liaunted by it for hours that day, ex-,
sept for the thought of Boh. Before
lie was due to arrive at the house, I
went into his room, to see that it was
In perfect order to the last detail. I
set his brushes in the place he was accustomedto find them, and I hunted
up a pillow of infinitesimal size.bii'tjthe only size upon which my big boy
sleeps best. t

milk bucket and the seven o'clock
whistle was blowing.
Peter hung his head.
"I guns? I need the switch worse

than the cows did," he said.

[^Evening Chat J|
Thic Habit of Worrying.

Worry kills more persons than does!
lisease, pliysieians say and I believe
it is a fact. We worry over tho most
rivial things and thereby totally unfit
mrsolves to meet the blggr-r trials and
vicissitudes that must come to us one
ind all.
We worry for fear the U« man wont

tome.and if he doesn't come there 13
ause for worry for the milk, cream!'
rnd butter will necessarily spoil. Btitj
loes worrying ever bring him? Wet
think not. hut a little "prodding" may
have the desired effect and save us the
grey hairs and wrinkles caused by
worrying.
Wo worry because the weather is

too hot or too cold, and over the fact!
ihat beefsteak is not so tender as wo
would wish and for fear it will rain to-'
morrow and we can't go lo the picnic)
we had planned, if worrying would
help out and cause the rain not to descend,well so long so good.but it
wont. If the weather sages say it will
..... ... nw... OW ....J "W...V.

I knew a small girl once who with
tor parents was to go into the countryto spend the day provided it didn't
rain. Her parents were apprehensive
when the morning dawned gloomy and
cloudy.of course more on the young
miss's account than their own.that
It would rain before it became timo to
start and so voiced their fears. With
childlike faith in "God" the small tot
went to the window and raising her
pretty dimpled fare to the skies asked
In a simple childish manner that God
would not let it rain. She came from
the window with face beaming and
said. "oh. mother, it Isn't going to rain,
[kid said it wouldn't." And it didn't.)
Wasn't that better than worrying over
ihe matter?

1 have a dear friend who is naturallyof a happy, cheery disposition but
who will worry herself almost sick if
bread she is making looks as if it
would not he as light as usual. If it
tuppens to be a failure It. takes all the
'pep" out of her ar.d she is blue and
unhappy for hours. On the other hand
f her bread turns out to be up to its
usual high standard despite the fact
hat she has few failures.it gives herl
:he most exquisite pleastsre. |i
Half of the things we worry over]'

lever happen anyway and 1 believe
that if we do the taskB assigned to us
?ach day to the best of our ability even
though we seem to have fallen short
if the ideal set for these tasks accept
he defeat as part of the game and re-
solve next time to try a little harder

irnMn« np TUTT miFPo /
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He Did? well^vou hhhp
Tell DAmkIV That I , MfWl
Y//>HT ~Jo see Him.

hrwjeo

.

RMONT TUESDAY EVENI1

! WOMAN

st

n for Entering the U.boat.
When Bob arrived. Dr. Certeis was1

was with him. 1 had to disappear J.c
without even speaking to him. Andini
ret itwas a vast comfort to me to no-> r<

lice from afar that he was haunting
the office as if, perhaps half uncon-'jsclously, searching for me.

I wasn't far away, but I was quite.
aut of sight, huddled on the sands be ift
tween some overturned fishing boats. ;s.
And I was the most miserable girl in
all the world. I could find not a sin rj
g!o comforting thing to think about. is|
wnen i stopped tuinking or nob, my r,
mind dwelt on Mary Thomas, and the ..

risk that "at dawn, tomorrow," sho.rt
would be running in that Joking inoodjtlshe had assumed of late.
So wretched was I that I remained

moodily between the boats late into the. f,
evening while the stars sparkled out
jno by one. acd 1 knew that the familywas formed in a Joyous circle
jround the dinner table.

1 couldn't bear to turn my eyes towardthe house. But if 1 had crouch ,"
ed motionless at first because I want-IB
I'd to, later 1 remained that way out of it
fear of my life. For suddenly 1 had de- "

tected Jo Batch striding up and down sl
he beach, not at aU stealthily as a d
trespasser, but apparently quite at, t<
home. He was very friendly with some, j
of our sailors, and I guessed that he
had been taken, on at the Lorimer _

dock.
The man was certainly clever. 1

thought. He had managed to get
where he could be In constant touch
with his employer. Certeis.
When the outlines of people on the

beach became vague In the dusk. Jo
Bach turned and came straight toward
the cluster of rowboats. He lounged
carelessly against one of them, but
spoke under his breath directly at me.
"Keep still," he commanded. "Listen!I've been watching you for an

hour, and waiting for It to get dark."

that we will accomplish more than to
sit down and "cry over spilled milk."

If we would stop and think for a few
minutes of the blessings that como oui
way maybe we would not have so much
time to worry. If we have a sound
mind and body, plenty to oat and drink,
plenty of fresh air, a house in which
to live, clothing to wear and friends
by the score and know that all these
things come from the hands of a wise
and loving Father maybe we wouldn't
worry because the weather Is too hot
or too cold or over some such trivial
affair.
The thing that brings me "up standing"and makes me heartily ashamed

for my grumblings over minor difficultiesand perplexities is to see some
one less favored than I.some one who
perhaps has only one leg or arm or is
unable to walk or talk or see, and Is
thus deprived of many of the blessingsI enjoy. The other day 1 had
just remarked to a friend how hot and
disagreeable the weather was and how
miserable It made me when a woman
passed us carrying in her arms an infantof two or three summers the child
had one arm and both little legs in Iron
braces, a victim perhaps to infantile
paralysis or some kindred affliction.
I turned to my friend and apologized
for my grumbling and resolved not to
he guilty again. I have many times.
but each time I make a resolve of this
kind I believe it helps me to do better
next lime and to accept gratefully the
blessings that come my way and net

Ambition
Pills

1. \ T r-s

t^or INervous People
The groat nerve tonic.the famous

Wendell's Ambition Pills.that will
put vigor, vim and vitality into nervous
tired out, all in. despondent people In
a few days in many Instances.
Anyone can buy a fox for only 50

cents, and the H. H. Drug Co. Is authorizedby the maker to refund the
purchase price if anyone is dissatisfiedwith the first box purchased.
Thousands praise them for general

debility, nervous prostration, mental
depression and unstrung nerves caused
by over-indulgence in aloohol, tobacco,or overwork of any kind.
For any affliction of the nervous systemWendell's Ambition Pills are unsurpassed,while for hysteria, tremblingand neuralgia they are simply

splendid. Fifty cents at the H. H. DrugCo. and dealers everywhere.
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Stands Corrected.

The writer of Evening Chat "stands
irrected." A few evenings ago sbej
ated in this column that she had not
'en a rainbow this season and that on'
certain"evening she had looked in,
tin for one as she felt certain there'
lould have been one as the weather
indltlohs appeared ideal for this phe-l
ornena. Slr.ee that evening several
taders of this column have notified'
?r that on the evening in question,^
ny iu, mat mere did appear a ram-;
nv in the eastern sky though it was
lly visible for a very short period,
id that It was an unusually beautiilone. One reader went so far as to
ty that she thought the writer must
ive been "asleep" to have missed the
litrbow but quite to the contrary 'or
te was very much on the alert that
rening and made frequejit trips to the
lint where hitherto had appeared the
tinbows -only to be disappointed each
me. She is only sorry indeed that
le failed to see this bow which all
lose persons testified as being the
ret one of the season.

. -

HOME MADE CANDY.
To those who have followed the
end of public preference, Mrs. Graf's
'ome-Made Candies need little or no
itroductlon for today everywhere
Mrs. Graf's" is recognized as the
Ign of good taste In candles. Our can.
ici arc kept in an Iced refrigerator
* kern them fresh. H-H Drug Co.,
hone 262, Glenn B. Hamilton, Mgr.
July 13. 14, 15. 16.
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How even aBeginnercan be
Sure of Perfect
Results in MakingJams, Jellies
and Preserves
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E HOME
WHY NOT?

Possibly a step further, hut the best
9 here for you. i .

We don't buy it ail ready made. We
nake it ourselves and know its conents.
Made from the very best materials

n a nice clean pluco.
Made for people who appreciate the!

lest, for people who care
The quality is not excelled any- :

vhere.
Try a dish of our fresh peach Ice'

'ream today and then tell your
riends about it.
Don't forgot. Martin's drug store..

tdv.

EVERYBODY
is war gardening.doing their bitbutIf they would have their "bit"
prove to bo a "big bit" and really
worth while.they should visit the
Hall Hardware company and supply
themselves with garden seeds and a
pomplete outfit of garden tools. There
you will find everything needed to
make your garden a success..Adv.
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(Red Label) is used in million
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FREE ^ne cxPcricncc^ houscw
* ***-«* * ginner will find unusui
eixty-eight page Corn Products Cook ]
tratcd.and suggestions galore for
free write us today for it.

CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. P. O.
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Sates Representatives

1317 Fulton BlHjt. Pitta'

sugar HP
lies and §f^|l<£
rves* |1

^^CBQlgUgj
allmanT^
>B,VooGO OM p%%
ip I'LL BE our M
J ft, MiuuTe Mt> &wrs' ^^W;/y
IB. V^ay'S THE /-.-V> Jm/itw

m~ © r?

^li^ifti^iiymvlMifrm i

BMaBPEBBaMIB

o the Womai
iever Has Ar.
Up Fruitandl

Good home preserving
accomplish. Even the
"never has any luck" wit
serving can put up fruit pe
first make her preserving
Karo (Red Label) and l/,
of sugar alone.
By this method you can

finest, most delicious jams,
and preserves with a ric
£aro is a fine, clear syru

affinity for the fruit juices
It blends the fruit with

away with one of the gre
putting up fruit at home,
cutting the work in half.
You can depend on it t

by this method will neve:
"candy" in the glass.
c r i_: d_i_? m
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CIRCLE

mmmmmmmm^mM» ''^j9
GOOD SERVICE.PLUS!

Deliveries so prompt and ploaslni
:hat you will never need to run short. 1j
Ice so pure and sanitary that you'will
lever want any other. These charac Tj
.eristics have appealod to hundreds o! J
Fairmont families who' now prefer 1
I'iiv ice. Order it today by telephone. I
Phone 39S or 399. City lea Co..Adv. |
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is now easy to
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:h all sugar pre- «

rfectly if she will *
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